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And now for a whole month the South Wind blew without a
pause, and after that we had nothing but southerly and easterly
winds. The men, so long as their bread and red wine lasted, kept
their hands off the cattle as they valued their lives. But when the
provisions in the ship gave out and the pangs of hunger sent
them wandering with barbed hooks in quest of game, fishes or
birds, or anything that might come to hand, I went off inland to
pray to the gods in the hope that one of them might show me a
way of escape. When I had gone far enough across the island to
be clear of the rest, I found a spot that was sheltered from the
wind, washed my hands, and made my supplications to the
whole company on Olympus. But all they did was to cast me
into a pleasant sleep. And in the meantime Eurylochus was
broaching a wicked scheme to his mates.
( "My poor long-suffering friends," he said, "listen to whati
have to say. To us wretched men all forms of death are abomin-
able, but death by starvation is the most miserable end that one
can meet. So I suggest that we round up the best of the Sun's
cows and slaughter them in honour of the immortals who live
in the broad sky. If ever we reach our homeland in Ithaca, our
first act shall be to build Hyperion the Sun-god a rich temple
and fill it with precious offerings. If, on the other hand, he shows
annoyance at this treatment of his straight-homed herds and
chooses to wreck our ship, with the other gods to back him, I
would sooner make one gulp at the sea and give up the ghost
than be pinched to death by slow degrees upon a desert isle."
'His ideas found favour with the rest, and they proceeded at
once to round up the pick of the Suns cattle. They had not far
to go, for the fine fatted cows with their broad foreheads were
often to be seen at their pasture in the neighbourhood of our
blue-prowed ship. The men gathered round the cattle and made
their prayers to the gods, using for the ceremony some full-
grown leaves they stripped from a tall oak-tree, since they had
no white barley in the ship. Their prayers done, they slit the
cows' throats and flayed them, then cut out slices from the
thighs, wrapped them in folds of fat and laid raw meat above

